MISTRESS        HENLEY

" You must allow that she is charming," I said
to Mr. Henley.

" Who is charming? " he replied.

"Is it possible," I said, "that you do not
know."

" Ah! it seems that you are speaking of Lady
Bndgewater. Yes; she is very well, she is a fine
woman; and I thought her to be dressed with
great elegance. I cannot say that she made a great
impression upon me."

" Oh well! " I continued, " if little blue eyes,
red hair, and a rustic air are points of beauty, Miss
Clairville has undoubtedly the advantage of Lady
Bndgewater and of all other women of her sort.
For my part, the most agreeable person whom I
saw at the ball, after Lady Bndgewater, was her
brother; he put me in mind of my Lord Ailesford,
my firs! beau; and I invited him to dine with us
to-morrow."

" It is fortunate that I am not jealous," said
Mr, Henley, smiling.

" Fortunate perhaps forjw," I continued, " but
not for me; for if you were jealous I should at
least know that you felt something. I should
think myself flattered; I should believe myself to
be of value to you; I should believe that you
feared to lose me, that I still pleased you, or, at the
least, that you still thought me capable of pleasing.
Yes; " I added, heated both by my own vivacity
and by his imperturbable calm, " the injustice of a
jealous man or the passion of a brutal one would
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